PREFACE BY THE AUTHOR
it was in the first quarter of the seventeenth century that two
apparently insignificant events occurred on the Western Coast of
India—the establishment of an English Factory at Suirat in 1612,
and the birth in 1627 at Shivner, near Junnar, of a son to a
petty Maratha Jahagtrdar of the Ahmednagar Nizam Shahi
kingdom. Though neither of these events attracted much notice
at the time, they heralded the birth of two mighty powers, which
were brought into strange contact with one another during the
next two centuries, now as allies, and again as foes, they com-
peted for supremacy in India, till at last the more organized
foreign power prevailed in the struggle, and displaced the dis-
organized native power from its position as supreme ruler. The
object of the following narrative is to present to the English and
Indian reader a bird's eye view of the history of the rise and
progress of the latter power—the power of the Maratha Confe-
deracy, which, for one hundred years at least, occupied the fore-
most place among the native rulers of the country, and whose
orders were obeyed at one and the same time far off in the west
at Dwarka, in the east at Jagannath, at Haridwar in the north, and
Rameshwar in the south of the Indian Continent It is not intended
to go over the beaten tracks of the detailed story, which has been
so elaborately treated in our native Bakhars, and authoritatively
described by Mr. Grant Duff, the historian of the Marathas.
Materials for a fuller account of the detailed narrative are being
made available by the labours of our native scholars, and they
will have in time to be worked up systematically, but the limits
assigned to these stray chapters on Maratha History would of
themselves preclude any such ambition.. My aim is rather tos pre-
sent a clear view of the salient features of the history fromNhe
Indian standpoint, to remove many misapprehensions which de-
tract much from the moral interest and the political lessons of the
story, and, above all, to enlist the sympathy of the representatives
of the conquering British power in the fortunes of its worsted rival.
Now that all jealousies are laid at rest, the tribute of justice may
well be paid to the departed great, whose names are cherished by
millions in India as the sweet memories of an irrevocable past
The writer of these chapters claims no other merit for his
work. He would not have undertaken the responsibility connected
with it but for the fact that it has been handed over to him as a
legacy by a revered friend, since deceased, who had, jointly with
him, undertaken the work from a feeling of true patriotism, and

